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MAXMG FOLKS BEAUTIFUL;Til F DAD BOY GETS A FROG.THY LOVE.

It brightens all the cruel gloom
That closes round me like a tomb,
And fills my heart with summer bloom.

It makes me quite forget the pain
That grief has w: ought within my brain,
And brings a flash of joy again.

It makes the darkest night to me
Moro clear thnn ever day can t e,
For in my dreams I am with thee

Jenny V. Binelou; in Harper.
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had always scorned the very idea,
even, of love at first sight, and 1 had
only met you twice. Hut when once
away from you separate 1 from you,
with thousands of mile letween us
I became impatient to see you. Y'our
'dear Hast' had no charm for me. I
longed for your lonely ranch ; I rea-

soned with myself many times, but it
was t f no use 1 realized that I loved
you ; I was foolish enough, Zara, to
think I could te ich you to love me."

The sun had quite gono now, the
mountains shone darkly purr le against
the clear amber of the sky, the air was
fresh and just a little chill. Zara
shivered ; from excitement though,
more than cold.

" Have you nothing to say to me?
Is my case then so hopeless none?"
asked AVilliam Storey, taking one of
the young girl's hands in his and look-

ing gravely in her face.
Will you not be sorry for this?

Are you quite sure it is love, not pity,
you feel for me?" Zara ventured,
tremulously.

"I shall never be sorry I love youl
Pity would not cause me to ask you to
be my wife ! All 1 want to make me
as perfectly happy as one can be in
this world is your love. Can you
will you learn to love me, Zara?"

"I do love you !"
The sunset glow faded ; the stars

gleamed out ; a great, yellow moon
rose over the eastern hills and flooded
the valley with a brilliant light, ,

When Mr. Josslyn returned home he
was considerably surprised. There
was no supper ready ; the lire in the
"best room" was not lit, as it was
wont to be these cool fall evenings ;
the front door stood wide open, and
Zara usually prudent Zara was
sitting on the steps, bare-heade-

utterly regardless of the night air,
talking very earnestly to AVilliam

Storey !

-

Only one short year, yet what a
change it had made in Zara's young
life ! No longer, when she looked
from her window, did she see desolate,
bleik, sage-grow- n plains, belted by
snow-crown- mountains. A most
lovely llower garden, framed ki by
meaiiow lands, yellow with golden rod,
through which ran a ciear little brook,
and bounded by blue, wooded lulls in
the distance, met her deligiited eye.

How very happy she was I

Almost a year had she been AVilliam

Storey's wife; almost a year sinco the
quiet little wedding at liozeman had
taken place, and she had left the great
territory the wild "new far-Wo-

forever. She was in Laurel now, in
her old home, bought for her by her
husband shortly after their arrival
Fast,

Soon Zara's father was coining to her;
that was anol her pleasure in store for
her. The sheep quite a numoroua
flock now w ere to lie left with a com-

petent herder, Mr. Josslyn having
every thing arranged to his satisfaction.

The fortune predicted by Zara in
her girlish enthusiasm had not quite
been realised as yet, but Mr. Josslyn
was by no means a poor man any
longer, and was heard often to assert

triumphantly that "a sheep ranch is
certainly a paying investment if well
managed!" The Contimnt.
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in some parts of Siberia a wife costs

eight dogs.
To short-sighte- d persons the moon

appears to have a blue fringe.
Chemical analysis shows that the

human brain is eighty per cent, water.
A Spanish grandee has an entire

bedroom suite of furniture made of

glass.
A London physician says that the

Fn.dish sparrow is subject to the
smallpox.

A watch made entirely of iron and
in perfect running order was exhibited
in a Woeestershire fair recently.

Mrs. Mary Austin, of AVashington,
(ia., died recently. She had been the
mother of forty-fou- r children, includ-

ing six sets of triplets.
Color blindness is more common

among Quakers than among persons
of any other religious faith, which is

supposed to be because of their indif-
ference to color. ,

The white perch of the Ohio are
noted for the musical sounds they
make. Tho sound is much like tbat
produced by a silk thread placed in a
window where the wind blows
across it.

An island about three acres in ex-

tent, recently discovered oil the coast
of California, is almost paved with the
eggs of sea fowl, and the discoverers
think that it is the greatest bird's nest
in the world.

once a year the little Hindoo girls
destroy all their dolls by throwing
them into a large tank filled with
water. This is done so they will have
"no other gmrs before their eyes
during the Festival of Dasserah."

The great sandstone anvil of the
mound builders is in possession of the
Cincinnati ociety of Natural History.
It was found some miles above Iron-to- n,

Mo., by Dr. H. II. Hill, a success-

ful collector of American relics. This
anvil is composed of very sharp grit,
contains over 100 depressions, weighs
about T00 pounds, and measures eight
feet nine inches at its greatest circum-

ference.

In Catholic and Trotestant countries,
the year l'JOO will not be a leap-yea- r,

they all having adopted the (iregorian
calendar. In countries where the
(Ireek church is established (Russia
and Greece) tho old Julian calendar
still holds, and those countries will
count it a leap-yea- r. After February,
PAX), therefore, thedifferenco between
the two calendars, which is now twelve
days, will Income thirteen days, and
will remain so until 2100, the year
liOO) being a leap-ye- in both the
Julian and Greg.niin calendars. The
rule for leap-yea- r may be thus stated
according to the (iregorian calendar,
which dinars from the Julian o'y in
a spicial treatment of the century
year : All years whose index-numb-

( lml is the index-numb- of the pres-
ent year) is divisible by four are leap-year- s,

unless (1) their index-numb-

is divisible by one hundred (century
years). In that case they are not leap-year- s,

unless (2) their index-numb-

is divisible by four hundred, in which
case they are leap-year- Tims, 1700,

1800, P.tOO and 2100 are not leap-year- s,

while 1600, 2000 and 2100 are.

RICHMOND & DANVILLE R. R
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MOTH-EATE-

I hnd n bountiful pnrtiietit, '
And Ilaid it by with cure;
I folded it close with lnvender leaves
In a napkin fine and (air.
' It is far too cotly a robe," I said,

"For one like me to wear."

So never at morn or evening
I put my garment on;
It lay by itself under clasp and key
In the perfumed dusk alone,
Its wonderful broidery hidden
Till many a day bad gone.

There were guests who came to my portal,
There were friends who sat with me,
And, clad in soberest raiment,
Iborethem oompaiy;
I knew I owned the benntiful robe,
Though its splendor none might see.

There where poor who stood at my portal,
There were orphaned sought my care;
I gave them tenderest pity,
But had nothing beside to spare:
1 had only the beautiful garment,
And the raiment for daily wears

At last, on a foast day's ooming,
I thought in my dress to shine;
I would please myself with the luster
Of its shifting colors flue;

I wonld walk with pride in the marvel
Of its rarely rich design.

So out from the dust I bore it
The lavender foil away
And fold on fold I hold it up
To the searching light of day.
Alas 1 the glory had perished
While there in its place it lay.

Who seeks for the fadeless beauty,
Must seek for the u?e t lint seals
To the grace of a constant blessing
The beauty that use reveals.
For into the folded robe alone,
The moth with its bligtXning steals.

MarqaretE. Sangster,

HUMOR OF THE DAT.

Tampering with the malls The co-

quette.
What class of men have the most

patience? Physicians, of course.
Oh, meet me by moonlight alone

Blythely sang the f ieib young bard
Who fainted when he heard the tune

Of the dog in the lark yard.
The collegian's passport: "No,

said the college man, "I don't care a
copper whether I get a decree or not;
I've got my pin
and that's a passport Into any society."

Boston Transcript.
He who says a "pair of stairs,"

means only one stairs. He who speaks
of a ladder might just as consistently
say a "pair of ladder." It is only
when you tumble downstairs that the
steps double on you.

"Is that about the right length,
Bir?" asked the skillful barber, as he
finished cutting his customer's hair.
" I like the side, and back," was the
response; "but I wish you would
make It a little longer on the top,"

Mr. josslyn laughed
" Y'ou couldn't have been to a better

place, according to this foolish child,"
he said, addressing his guest.

Then Zara slipped away, leaving the
two men to enjoy the crackling pine
logs while she prepared something hot
for supper. In a short tiuio she re-

appeared and said :

' We use our kitchen for a dining-room- .

AVillyou coinetosuppcr.pleaso V '

Storey rose immediately, and with
his host followed the young girl into
a low-ceile- d but exquisitely neit room.

Zara presided at the head of the
small round dining-table- , and poured
fragrant coffee into quaint, real china
cups.

' These rame from home," she said,
proudly, a; she handed William Storey
one of the dainty blue and whito treas-

ures.
The evening was spent in pleasant

chatting, and p is-- e I so delightfully to
th" young girl that she fair'y ".tared at
the little clock when it struck 11.

A bed was made up in the "best
ronn," as Mr. Josslyn's cramped shetl-- l

edroom, opening, in Zara' a did, out
of the kitchen, was n t deemed sulll-cient- ly

comfort a' do f r the guest. And
when William Storey fell asleep that
night he dreamo.l of the little red --

curtained room in which he lay, and
s iw Zar.i's pretty, girlish faeo with the
lire gl iw upon it, just as he liaJ seen
it when awak '.

The next morning the sun shone
brightly, but all about the ranch lay
the snow in gleaming wh to drifts.

" You had better lemain with us to-

day,'' said Mr. .Insdyn after breakfast,
glancing out tho window as he spoke.

" 1 should liko to," said Storey, "but
I think I ought to go back to lio.e-ma-

My room-mat- (another East-

ern man, Miss Josslyn) will be looking
for me. If you will let me, I will ride
out in a day or two and see you again,
for next week I go home."

Zara gave a little longing sigh at his
last words. He was ' going home.
How she wished she could gol

Later she stood with her father in
the doorway and watched their guest
depart. The sunlight fell full upon
her wistful young lace, and Storey
thought how "very pretty sho was as he
rode away.

In a few days ho returned, as he bad
said ho would. Zara received him
with evident pleasure.

" Father has gone to look after the
sheep," she said, " but ho will be home
to dinner. He will be very glad to see

you, 1 know."
Storey sat down on the rude, home-

made lounge, and Zara took her
favorite seat, the foot-benc- h by the
tire.

' I go honia said storey
"go homo, I mean,; to your dear

Fast," sniilinglv.
"So soon !" cried the young girl.
"I am coining back next fall for

another hunt. May I come and see

you then ?"
" Y'ou will never come," said Zara

simply.
" I will never come I AVhy ?" asked

the young man in surprise.
" i'ou will forget all about us in that

time a whole year from now."

Suppose I don't forge', will you bo

glad to see me when I come?" inquired
Storey with sudden eagTne-s- , and
leaning toward Zara so as to got a
better view of her d face.

" Y'es, I shall e glad to see you."
The answer sounded a little cold,

but Storey wa not dissatisfied, soint;-ho-

It was late in the day not until
aftt r dinner, some time, that the young
man took Ids departure, lie rode away
with no little reluctance, and Zara
lingered long in the doorway wat diing
him.

The short Montana summer was

barely over the cottonwool trees
were still yellow and the air win yet
quite w arn! and pleasant, when one af-

ternoon, toward sunset, Zara lo 'k'd up
from her sewing and saw a tall, hand-

some man coming toward tin house on
horsclwk.

"Miss Josslyn 1" cried a
voice.

Zara rose, trembling a little, from
the doorsteps where she had been sit-

ting. She wore quite a joyous ex-

pression, Storey . thought, secretly
plea;-cd- , as he left his horse to graze
by the gate and hastened toward the
young girl.

" Are you gjad to see me? ' ho in-

quired, eageny, taking Zara's hand.
"You know I am glad!" she ex-

claimed, her face Hushing under his
earnest gaze. " Father and 1 have
talked of you so often," she went on;

"you know our life is so quiet and
monotonous here that your coming to
us last fall was quite an event."

" I a n very glad. My coming
to you was quite an event
to me, 1 assure you. In all my
ramblings since I left you during the
gay season at the seaside this summer,
even 1 could not get this lonely little
ranch out of my head, somehow.
Y'our wistful face haunted me indeed
it did ! 1 grew unreasonably impatient
to see well, Montana again. I tried
to reason with myself ; you had for-

gotten me, most likely, I thought ; but
in vain ! I pictured you about you:
every-da- y life could see the shadow

deepening in your eyes and one day
I cried aloud : ' It is a shame for so

young a creature to be buried!' And
a few hours later I was on the train,
bound for Montana!"

William Storey had spoken with no
little eagerness and excitement, and
as Zara sat beside him on the steps,
and listened, her checks had grown a
deeper crimson.

she did not speak at first when he
had finished, but continued looking off,
across the plains, at the fast sinking
sun.

At length she said, her voice a little
unsteady :

1 am so glad you did coaie back. '
"Zara!" cried her companion, im-

petuously, " I came ba k to tell you 1

love ym I I think I must have loved

jou before 1 left 70U last fall, but 1

AJTD PUTS THE LTTTLB JUMPEB IS
EIS PA'S BED.

Thr OM flrntleman Think He Is Struck
Wild I'nralyain and Veils Nix Kinds or
Murder.

"I'nc'.e Ezra says pa used to play,
tricks on everybody," remarked the
bad boy to the grocery man. "I may
be mean, but. I never played jokes on
blind people, a pa did when he was a
boy. L'ndc Ezra says once there was
a party of four blind vocalists, all girls,
gave an entertainment at the town
where pa live 1, and they stayed at the
hotel where pa tended bar. Another
thing, I never sold rum, either, as pa
did. Well, before the blind vocalists
wont to bed, pa caught a lot of frogs
and put them in the beds where the
girls were to sleep, and when the poor
Idind girls got into bed the frogs
hopped all over them, and the way
they get out was a caution. Jt is bad
nough to have frogs hopping all over

girls that can soe, but for girls that are
deprived of their sight, and don't know
what anything is, except by the feeling
ef it, it iooks to me like a pretty tough
Joke. I guess pa is sorry now for
kvhat he did, 'cause when Uncle Ezra
jtold the frog story, I brought home a
frog and put it in pa's bed. Pa has been
afraid of p.iralysis foryars, and when
his leg or anything gots asleep, he
thinks that is the end of him. liefore
bedtime I turned the conversation onto

paralysis, and told about a man about
ja'sage having it on the west side,
and pa was nervous, and soon after ho
retired I guess the frog wanted to get
acquainted with pa, 'cause pa yelled
six kinds of murder, and we went into
his room. Y'ou know how cold a frog
is. AVell, you'd a dido to see pa. He
laid still and said his end had come,
and I'ncle Ezra asked him if it was
tho end with a he id, or the feet,
and i a told him paralysis had marked
him for a victim, and he could feel
that his left leg was becoming dead.
He said he could feel the cold, clammy
hand of death walking up him, and he
wanted ma to put a bottle of hot
witter to his feet. Ma got tho bottle
of hot water and put it to pa's feet,
and the cork came out and paid said
ho was dead sure enough, now, be-

cause he was hot in the extremities,
and that a cold wave was going up his
leg. .Ala asked him where tho cold
wave was, and he told her, and she

thought she would rub it, but she
began to yell the same kind of murder
pa did, and she said a snake had gone
up her slejve. Then 1 thought it was
time to stop the circus, and 1 reached
up ma's laee sleeve and caught the
frog by the leg and pulled it out, and
told pa 1 guessed ho hail taken my
frog to bed with him, and I showed it
to him. and then he said I did It, and
a boy that would do such a tiling
would go to perdition as sure as

preaehin', and I asked him if he

thought a man wjio put frogs in ti e
beds with blind girls, when he was a

boy, would get to heaven, and then he
told me to lite out, and I lit. 1 guess
pa will feel better when I'ncle Ezra
goes away, cause he thinks I'ncle Ezra
talks too much about old times. AVell,

here comes our baby wagon, and I

guess pa hm done penance long enough,
and I will go and wheel the kid aw hile.

Say, you call pa In, after I take the baby
wagon, and tell him you don't know
how ho would get along without such
a nice boy as me, and you can charge
it in our next month's bill." Pick's
Hun.

An Ape's Revenge,

Apes, when their anger is aroused,
are very dangerous creatures, as they
will dare almost anything in order tc

avenge their wrongs. Many of their
deeds of revenge are well known, but
the following anecdote, which cmncs
from Italy, is an amusing as any we

havo yet" heard of. II ilossn, a dis-

ciple of Angelo, resided in Florence in
a house overlooking a garden belong-

ing to some friars. 11 I iosso possessed
an ape which was on friendly terms
with one of his apprentices calhd
Battistoni, who employed the animal
to steal the friars' grapes, letting it

down into tho adjacent garden and

drawing it up again by a rope. The

grapes being missed a watch was set,
and one day a friar caught the apo in

the very act. He tried to inili t a

thrashing, but the apo got the best of

it and escaped. 11 Kosso, however,
was sued, and his pet sentenced to
wear a weight on its tail. Hut few
days elapsed ere the culprit had an

opportunity of avenging this insult.
AVliile the friar was performing mass
nt a neighboring church, the ape
climbed to the part ot the root under
which the altar stood, and to u-- e

Yasari's words, " performed so lively
a dance with the weight on bis tail
that there was not a tile or vase left
unbroken ; and on the friar's return a
torrent of lamentations was heard that
lasted three days." Ha rptr'x Youwj
1'enple.

reoplo Who Disappear.
Five hundred men, women and chil-

dren disappear in New Y'ork every
year and are reported as mysteriou-l- y

lost. Those who read newspapers hear
of their disappearance, but only in

exceptionable instances of their re-

covery. AVhat becomes of this great
herd of absentees? Do they ever re-

turn ? Or, once sucked under in the
mad whirlpool of feverish metropoli-
tan life in which only the sum, not the
individual, counts, are they nevermore
cast up to the surface and to the sight
of men?

The question is answered by the

police hoiks. I'nder an improved
system of recording missing persons
and following up the inquiry at stated
intervals, data have accumulated since
the beginning of the present year that
justify the conclusion that live-sixth- s

of those sought for turn up, and that
when they do the mystery of their al
sence is reduced to a very small mini-
mum. A't to York Urald.

TEB AST OP CBAITOnrO PBBIOVAXi

APPEABASCB AT WILL.

A Mbb Who Awerie That Be Rmovw
Wrinkles, Broadens or Narrows Fare,
and Constructs Fine ComplexloBs.

A dark-haire- d man reclined grace-

fully in an easy-cha- ir in a brown-ston- e

house in New York and said to a Sun
reporter :

"I devote myself to making people
beautiful. I devote my life and mind
to practicing the arts that beautify.
Everything concerning beauty is to
me of absorbing importance, and the
development of the figure, the art of
pleasing, and the mysteries of the toilet
are tilings I am constantly studying.',
How to make the face beautiful, the
figure symmetrical, the manners en-

gaging, and to improve the contour of
the body and the personal make up,
and to turn out a perfectly harmonious
being is worth knowing, don't you
think so?"

"Y'es," said the reporter, "it Is."
" AVhile it is not possible to make

every woman beautiful, it is possi-
ble to improve almost anybody's per-
sonal appearance. In improving the
face I bring well known principles of
art to bear upon my work. For in-

stance, it is a well established fact that
red widens. Thus a hatchet-face- d

woman comes to me with her hair
parted in tho middlo and drawn back
on either side from her forehead. Her,
face is too long, too thin and toosharp.i
There is a straight line that runs di-

rectly through tho part in her hair
down between her eyes and over her
nose and to her chin. In glancing at
her, the first impression one receives is
one of great length and narrowness.
To make this woman beautiful I first
take down her hair and part it on one
side. Then 1 dress it down over her
temples and puff it out above the ears,
bringing it down a bit toward the
cheek. Then I take some red and work
it in heavily on her cheek bones. After
this the eyebrows are darkened a little
at the ends furthest from the nose.
This always increases the impression
of width. The same is done to the
eyelashes, making the eyes appear
broader than they are. This simple
work changes the entire appearance of
the woman. Y'ou cannot imagine what
a difference it makes. Instead of the
eye catching a straight line that runa
down over her head into tho chin, it is
caught by die hair, which parted on
the side, and follows an imaginary line
runningin sympathy with this part di-

agonally across tho face."
" Suppose a woman with a br ad and

fat face asks to be mado beautiful V"

" It is much more difficult to handle
a broad face than a narrow one. I
make a theory for every woman I see,
ana carry It out in her individual case;
but in general 1 may say P' she is a
blonde the eyebrows should be dark-
ened near the nose and allowed to re-

main light and indistinct at the ends.
Then some red should be put in front
instead of at the side, so as to increase
the depth of the lace ; and the hair,
which is now always banged, should
be arranged in ringlets, so that tho
forehead may be seen through it. This
further heightens the face. A woman
with a fat face should always part her
hair in the middle.

"I have also been very successful in
reducing and building up fat people.
Numbers of ladies come lu re in their
carriages every day. 1 have a number
of cases now that are being reduced
at the rate of six pounds a week.
Again, in making thin people fat I use
a medicine of my own invention."

" What sort of people come to you?''
"All sorts. Many women who are

evidently in fine society, but are not as
beautiful as they wish to be, come
here. Also many who would be pretty
but for one or two delects. Some of
them have dark spots on their arms 01

shoulders. 1 bleach them. Others
have moth spots, sallowness, freckles.
1 simply make them beautiful.. Other
have what they call expression wrinkles

that is, when they smile too much,
littlo wrinkles will come in the corners
of the mouth or up about the eyes.
ThrT are usually ladies who have ad-

vanced to middle ago, and it affords
me great satisfaction to mitigate their
afllietions. Beside this, I often color
the eyebrows and eyelashes of light-haire- d

women. Then, too. I bleach
the hair or darken it, and make the lips
red. I have also been successful in
enameling ; but, mid rstand, I do not
pretend to make the enamel perm
nent. It never lasts more than three
or four days. It covers any blemishes
completely and produces a beautiful
complexion. It is a harmless beautiiier,
but I do not recommend it for con-ti- c

ued use. Then there is a good deal
done in penciling the eyebrows. The
larest effects are obtained by mingling
black and brown Vivacity of ex-

pression can be given to the tamest
face by skillful penciling in colors. I
have a large run of trade in the season
from people who attend the opera,
weddings and parties."

lluylnf a Volcano.

The Mexican Finanni r, published in
the city of Mexico, says : A foreign
company is reported to have bought
the volcano of Popocatepetl from its
awner. General Sanchez Ochoa, with
the intention of excavating a tunnel
and establishing a grand fwtory of
sulphuric acid at the foot of the ma-
jestic mountain. With the great at-
traction of tourists to this city which
will follow the establishment of rail-
way communication with the States
the ascent of Mount Popocatepetl will
be a popular feature for many, and
some time it may prove a profitable
undertaking to build an inclined rail-
way to the summit of the mountain,'
like that running up Mount AVashing-
ton, and to establish fine hotels amid
the eternal snows of the peak, which
rises over two miles above the level of
this city and nearly three and a half
miles above the sea-leve-l.

ON TIIK SHEKP RAXCII.

A MONTANA SKETCH.

A driving, blinding snow, the sky
Jark and sullen, a wild wind sweeping
)ver the plains, the mountains quite
bidden from view by the storm.

.ara threw more pine logs on the
Ire, drew together the red chintz cur-sai-

at t'.ie small window of her " best
room," and tried to make tilings a tri-

fle cozier in the laich cabin.
' Father will soon be home," she

faid she had fallen into the habit of
talking to hers If cut in this lonely
country, th 'a " new, far-W- e t." "He
will put the she 'p in the corral early

it is so st irmy,"
A small doc on a shelf, which

served a a mantel, and which was

iliap;l with some simple but prttty
chintz, like the curtain, struck four.
Kara sighed a little its she heard it.
How many times had she listened to
that sihery chime it was a
pretty little French clock in happier
days in the dear Fast ! Its musical
found recalled so much ! brought
back the pretty, New
Fngland home so plainly.

How her dreams had turned out!
When lier lather cnim to her one fall
day and raid very gravely, " Zara, I
have lost money. This place must be
sold. I shall go AVcst," her heart had
lcap'd with foolish joy. Mie hai
dreamed so often of the AVcst; she
knew it was a paradise, so free and
wild. "Houghing it" would be so

very pleasant ! Had she not rend in
books about it? .So s!ie had only
smiled at her father's grave face and
exclaimed: "1 aui so glad we are going
West ! We shall make our fortune
there, I know."

She was younger then barely sev-

enteen. She was twenty-tw- o now
had been "roughing it" five years.
She was wiser.

The lovely New Fngland homo had
been sold, all debts paid-- for Zara
Jcsslyn's lather was strictly honorable

and father and daughter had sought
the AVcst the great, undeveloped ttr-ritor- y

of Montana. Mr. .losslyn's re-

maining capital, which was not large,
had been invested In sheep.

The years came and went the little
flock of shevp griw larger, and
money came in a little more plentifully;
but Mr. Josslyn had not made "a for
tuno'' yet, and life on a ranch was not
easy. Zara pined, sorretly, for the
East. Slio hated these desolate plains,
the barren "foot-hills,- " tlio deeply-furrowe-

snowy mountains, so different
from the wooded New Fngland hills.

Again the littlo gilt clock chimed
this time, live.

"I wonder father does not come I"
exclaimed Zara, rising from a low
foot-benc- h by the lire, where she h id
been sitting thinking for the last hour.
She went to the window, and parting
the curtains vainly tried to peer
through the darkness. The wind
moaned and wailed,- the snow blew

against the window-pane- , Zara shiv-
ered and drew back. As she did so
she caught thesounil of voices. Lamp
in hind she hurried to the door.

"(in right in," she heard her father
say; "don't wait for me. Just tell
her yon are from the Fast-th- at will
be sufficient recommendation !"

Then Zara saw her father turn
toward the barn leading another horse
beside his own, and a tall man, well
mullled, canio striding up the path
from the gateway.

"May 1 coino in?-- ' a.skd the Gran-

ger, pausing for a moment at the door
and raising a fur cap.

"Certainly," replied Zara, and re-

treated into the warm, lire-l- .t room.
The tall miin followed, and quickly

divesting himself of his snow-covere- d

outer wrappings, drew near the blad-

ing tire.
My name is Storey AVilliam Sto-

rey," he said, smiling; "and your fath- -
er" advises me to tell you that I am
from the Fast." j

Zara smiled also. "Father knows
how glad I am always to see any tne
from home,' she said.

" I have been in Montana, however,
all this f ill," Mr. Storey went on to
say, " and 1 come here nearly every fall
to hunt. Montana is gool hunting
ground. Hut 1 havo lingered a little
too long among the Hockies this time ;

winter has overtaken me !"
" It is our lirst real snowstorm, but

it makes one feel it ought to be Janu-

ary instead of November 1" Zara said,
with a sigh, as a gust of wind beat
wilillv against the ranch cabin.

" You do n it like the We.-tV- " asked
her companion, gla icing up at the
young girl's somewhat sad fa'-e- .

"No; I thought I should like it, but
it is very disappointing." Then sud-

denly, her face kindling: " Have you
ever been in Maine y Have you ever
passed through a little town ealled
Laurel?" she asked eagerly.

"Yes, to both questions," replied
Storey, again smiling. "I stopped
over night once at Laurel, on my way
to Mount Desert one summer. It is a
ovelv little nook."

" Oh, is it not !" cried the youn
girL with nlmost a quiver in her voice.
" I lived there once, I was so happy
there 1"

As she spoke her father threw open
the front door and came in, well
whitened by the storm.

Zara hastened t help him off with
hla great, shaggy, buffalo-ski- n coat, and
then drew another chair to the fire fcr
him.

Almost her first words were:
"Father, Mr. StoreT has been to
Uteell"

V

r

f
V
ft

if.

r -

7
)

Put Out of Tlielr Misery.
A recent very shocking accident,

where a railway enginier wits thrown
under an engine by an accident in such
a manner that extrication wits inipos-sild- e,

and who lay in tho agonies of
suffering, his lower limbs roasting,
while his upper part lay exposed, re-

vives s ime old queries as to the duty
of a bystandtr Whom the sufferer
should beg to "put l.im out of his
misery." The famous Ambroise Pare,
the sixteenth century surgical genius
who did so much toward abolishing
the preposterous methods of practice
he found prevailing, writes, when ro--'

luting campaign experiences: "I en-- 1

ten d a stable, thinking to lodge my
own and my friend's horse, wh 're I
found three soldiers leaning against
tho wall, their laces wholly disfigured
and their clothes burned with gun--!

powder. While I gazed at them
with pity, tiere happened to
come along an old soldier who asked
111c if it wire poss'hlu to cure
them. I told him : 'No.' He present-
ly approached them and gently cut
their throats. I told him he was a
wicked man. lie replied that he
waved to (Jod that whensoever he
should be in such a ease he might find
some one w ho would do as much for
him, that ho might not miserably Ian--

guish." Again, in "Passages of an
I'lventful Life," by a private soldier,
we read : "A poor fellow of the
Eighty-eight- who had been severely
wounded and seemed to suffer excru-

ciating agony, begged of those who

passed him to put him out of torture.
Although from the nature of his
wound there was no possibility of his
surviving, yet none felt inclined to
comply w ith his request, until a Ger-

man of the Sixteenth, afti r hesitating
a few moments, raised his ritle, and

putting the muzzle of it to the suf-
ferer's head fired the contents through
it. Whether this deed deserved praise
or blame, I leave others to determine."

He Loaned on Call.
'

He was a P.uffalo man. Theschool-teache-r

had be mi talking about finance
to her scholars, and young John came
home to ask : " Father, is there such
a thing as a call loan?" "Y'es, of
course." " Well, what is it ?" " AVhy,
old Swipes, the dector, comes bustling
in some afternoon not to meet
needs just fifty more hand it back
next da-y- and I'm fool enough to lend
it." "Y'es." "I wait two weeks,
need the money, and call at his office.
He isn't in. I call again, he is out I
call forty or fifty times, always miss
him, call to him n the street and he
doesn't hear, call him a dead-bea- t, and
that ends it. There's the call and
fiere's the loan, and here's the Idiot.
That's, ail t" Wall Street Ntun,

Something About Tennis.

Although tho revival of the ancient

game of tennis, which is now generally
known as lawn tennis, is of recent

grow th, tho sport is simply a modifica-

tion of the pastime familiar to the
English people in the time of Shakes-pear- e.

They, in turn, borrowed tho

game from the French. There can be
little doubt that the sport arose out of
" hand-ball,- " or, as it was called by the
French, palm-pla- because
the exercise consisted in receiving the
ball and driving it back again with tho

palm of the hand. In former times

they played with the naked hand, then
with a glove. Afterward it becamo
the fashion to bind cords and tendons
around the hands to make the ball re-

bound more forcibly. From this habit
the racquet derived its origin. During
tho time of Charles I. hand tennis was
exceedingly popular in France, being
played for large sums of money. So

strong was the passion for betting
upon the game that the nobility, after
losing all they had about them, would

pledge their wearing apparel. Ae--ci

rding to Laboureur, a French histo-

rian, the Duke of liurgundy, "having
lost sixty francs at palm-pla- y with the
1 Hike of Hourbon, Messire William de

Lyon and Messire Guy de la
and not having money enough

to pay them, gave his girdle as a pledge
for the remainder, and shortly after-

ward he left the same girdle with the
Count D'Fu for eighty francs which
he lost at tennis." Indeed, it was very
common in those times to negotiate
girdles instead of bonds in betting
transactions.

In the fifteenth century regular and
fixed rules were introduced in the
game for the first time, and covered
courts were erected. In the sixteenth
century tennis courts were quite com-

mon in England, and the sport was
liberally encouraged by the sovereigns.
In a work published by Hoole in lt58
there is a picture of a tennis court,
divided by a line stretched in the mid-

dle, and the players standing on tither
side with their racquets ready to re-

ceive and return the ball, which the
rules of the game required to be struck
over the line. Amerian Quem.

The Law About Drawbridges,

In reply to an inquiry on the sub-

ject, the secretary of the treasury
states that no special acts of Congress
regulate the conditions for opening
drawbridges on all navigable waters of
this c mntry, but that if a private citi-
zen be aggrieved ly the closing of a
draw, he has his action at common law
for t'a iiages; and posib!y, under State
statutes, a drawbridge which was not
properly and seasonably opened might
be indicted at a nuisance,
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